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Sales Offices and Service Stations at these cities 
can make address plates in your own office if preferred: 
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Gets Business— 
Record-Keeping Expense! 


PROM card index plates easily made by your 
clerk to print any desired data, the Addressograph saves 

endless drudgery and expense. 

At one stroke this simple machine prints a COMPLETE 

name and address or other data on any of your forms. Speed, 3000 

an hour—15 TIMES FASTER THAN PEN OR TYPEWRITER. 

No mistakes! Anyone can operate! 


Lines or parts of lines of type can be eliminated from printing on 
certain forms—or entire plate can be skipped if desired. Forms can be fed auto 
matically. Ribbon Print. Work exact facsimile of best typewriting. 


FREE TRIAL $60 Ribbon Print Addressograph 





Representative will demonstrate it at your desk and, if desired, 


leave it for FREE TRIAL. Just mail the coupon! 








Cc PRINTS FROM TYPE 


Chicago New York 


eryou Mail to nearest office or phone for representative if list opposite names your city. 


Albany Denver Newark . ssOG ’ € Chic: 
Allentowr Des Moines New Orleans We use forms che ked below ADDRES SRAPH COMPANY, (916M ee 
Atlanta Detroit New York Wit ‘ P ° ahiteatio ni 
sustin Duluth Omaha | Filling in Letters Route Sheets — siting Mee . 
Baltimore El Paso Oklahoma City R rd Shee | Order t trialof DD 
Birmingham Grand Rapids Ottawa, Ont ccord eets Shop Orde i Facts about trial offe 
Hoston Hartford Peoria Statement Env lope 5 Cir lar 
Buffalo Houston Philadelphia Dividend F Tac 
Butte Indianapolis Phoenix ] _ : 1 Forms fag L bel I 
Cincinnati Kansas City Pittsburgh Pay For Pr Lists, Wrappers 
Cleveland Los Angeles Reno ] e t | ntorv Records Om 
Dallas Mil wauke: Sacramento . 
Dayton Minneapolis St. Louis Jook let in in wit! lers’ name Addr 
Montreal St. Paul l Booklets, i printed with d es 
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$5.00 a Year 
‘THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 


Entered as vd-cl matt Ch hed Weel 
21 1881 t the Pp t Off at 2 NEW YorK,. \IAY IO, IGIQ . 3 ny Bed 


Number 19060 ° 


10 Cents a Cop 
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Love at First Sicght—IF 1r WEREN’T FOR THE CONVENTIONS 
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|! Her Progressive Suitor | 
By Exvias LIEBERMAN 
Illustrated by AtBertT LEVERING 


RABELLA MAYFAIR pointed a dainty index finger 
to her forehead and paused before the mirror in per- 
plexity. 

“I love Bert,” she confided to herself, “‘and I think 
he loves me, but 
She sighed, patted a few strands of hair into place, tapped 





the floor impatiently with her heel and shrugged her shoulders 
Then she pouted. 
“There goes the bell and improving conversation,” she mu: 
mured without joy. 
Bertram’s hair could not have been plastered back further 
from his forehead without endangering his skull. His chubby 
'| face rested on his immaculate collar like a pink, freshly polished 
to accompany his 


apple. He wore spats and permitted a cane 
right forearm. All this might have indicated that Bert was a 
prosperous member of the bourgeoisie, but there was a distin- 
guishing touch which seemed to transform his personality He 


wore tortoise shell glasses, from which a black silk string de- 


scended to his lapel. 

Yi l have guessed Be rt’s secret He was intellec tual! 

Phis horrible suspicion could have been confirmed by noting 
the weekly Bertram conspicuously carried. It was one of those 


+ 


progressive periodicals which go so fast in a circle that the rest 
of the world seems desperately slow 

He handed Arabella a box of candy with the solemn grace 
of a potentate abdicating a throne 

“The economic situation of Russia is still desperate,” he in- 
formed her. 

Arabella, although a lover of the best in music, hated inter- 
ational relations, the commercial outlook for 1919, reconstruc 
tion problems and prohibition. As for the Bolsheviki, she 
washed her hands clean of them, which is more than the Bol- 
sheviki ever do—but that is a different story. 

As Arabella gingerly removed his progressive weekly and 
was about to deposit it on a chair in the next room, a small 
pamphlet with a gaudy cover fell out of it. It was not a sup- 
plement of the aforesaid p. w., for it bore the title,—** Drum- 
mers’ Yarns.” 

A little wrinkle shaped itself above Arabella’s delicately 
modelled nose. It signified thought and disillusion. But she 
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decidedh 


controlled herself and tripped into Bert’s presence as if 
nothing had happened. 

“Shall I play something?” she asked winningly 
after Bert had mumbled something about the Open 
Door in China. 

“Yes, please,” trilled Bert, “I’m simply wild about 
Liszt.” 

Arabella began one of the great master’s “Pre- 
ludes.”” She played well, but watched Bert out of the 
corner of her eye. Fora music lover he took a singular 
method of showing his appreciation. His mouth inter- 
mittently expanded, his hand screened the opening thus 
made and he lolled back in his seat as if he had a weak 
spine 

This sort of thing had wor- 
ried Arabella more than she 
cared to acknowledge, even to 
herself. Her frantic efforts to 
entertain this intellectual and 
music-loving young man had 
been futile. Her methods, ap- 
parently, needed revision. 

“That was fine,” he com- 
mented, when Arabella, having 
finished, twirled about on her 






KIT BAGS 


i FOR SALE 


she tries to manage her veil with her 
mouth. Then she—well, she hasn’t. 

“Oh, yes,” assured Bert, as if he and Sardinovitch 
had been boon companions until Fate had inadvertently 
separated them. 

Arabella then cut loose into a Jazz medley that had 
more pep to a square note than a full-blooded Marine 
going into action. She tore time into shreds and evolved 
a tonal product resembling chow main. 

Out of that observatory, the corner of her eye, she 
noted the music lover acting queerly. He was snap- 
ping his fingers and heaving his shoulders as if St. Vitus 
had said to him, “Tag, you’re it.” There were no 


yawns, not even the slightest suggestion. 
“Great boy, Herringovitch,” fairly roared Bert. 
“He’s class 


er, I mean, classical.” 

“I’m glad you like him. 
Listen to this,” countered Ara- 
bella. “It’s by Lalapalousa, 
the great Italian tone futur- 
ist.” 

She pounded that piano as 
if it were a lost hope for the 
heavyweight championship. 
The instrument fairly bellowed 
the haunting, lilting, foot-pro- 


% 
Yi, 





voking strain of the wonderful 





piano stool and again faced him. 


Lalapalousa. 





“You are a gem, Arabella,” 





“Now something by Cho- 4 
pin, preferably a Nocturne,” 
Bert requested. He seemed hie el | 
about ag keen for it as a man q 
going to his execution. a rete 
“No, Bert, not Chopin,” Yi 


she purred. “I am going to 
give you something by Leo 
Sardinovitch, the great Mos- 
cow virtuoso. He is a modern 
color impressionist in music, 
you know.” 


Drawn by Lanc Camreeis 





The Pup—That bag looks large enoug! 


he admitted as he kissed her 
good-bye. “I don’t know any 
one who knows more about real 
classical music than you do. 
Those new men you played 
to-night have a lot of nuancz, 
haven’t they?” 

“Loads of it, Bert, loads 
of it,” she assented. 

Arabella smiled divinely 


for an old cat as he held her hand much 











longer than usual. She re- 
turned to him his progressive 
weekly with ‘*‘Drummers’ 
Yarns” tucked away safely 
within as if it had never been 
disturbed. 

Again she found herself 
before the mirror, but this 
time it was a buoyant reflec- 
tion which she faced. 

“Wait until we're mar- 
ried,” she gurgled to herself, 
plying her orange stick. 


Its Negative Virtues 
B Tom P. 


‘i AS the record of the 
recent legislature sat- 
isfactory to your citizens?’ 
“You betcha!” replied 
the landlord of the tavern at 
Grudge. “Of course, they  pyoun by R.B. Foun 
didn’t pass the bills we Ox 
wanted ’em to—a bank guar- Wisin eat wn dates 
antee law, an honest elec- dh? Beks exreer' 
tion law, one to protect 
women and children workers, any kind of a law to 
reduce taxes, and so forth—but they talked about 
making it a misdemeanor for a female person to smoke 
a cigarette in public, decided to have the governor’s 
portrait painted, because the artist needed the 
money and the governor needed the publicity, voted 
a red necktie to the oldest member, debated a bill 
to regulate the length of women’s dresses, eulogized 
one of their number for dying, and made it a crime 
to fire a gun within one hundred yards of any 
public highway except to shoot a dangerous animal or 
an officer in discharge of his duty. In fact, they kept 
so busy with their foolishness that they didn’t have time 
to pass any really harmful laws. So we feel that we got 
off easy, considering what they might have done to us.” 
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Scene Shifters 
By Orson Lowe. 


HESE chaps who write the 

paragraphs in the daily 
papers manage, in the course of 
their work, to release a good many 
truths, and lasting. ‘All the 
world’s a stage, and all the men 
and women merely players,”’ 
said W. S., the Ted Robinson of 
his time, years and 
in the column of prattle, Exits 
& Entrances, conducted by him 
in the Stratford Evening Argus 
That is quite as true now, truer 
even, than when Father William 
said it, for Mary and Theda 
and Mabel and Alice and Norma, 
also Charlie and Doug and Bill 
and Jack and practically every- 
one else to-day acts all over 
everything, up-stream and down 
stream, in the surf, on the shore, 
in the heavens above, the earth 
beneath, and in the waters under 
the earth, utilizing precipices, 
and skyscrapers too, off and on, and volcanoes and geysers 
and icebergs and Main Street. Yes, you certainly said some- 
thing there, William. 


years ago 
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Ye're scarin’ 


Modern Way 
Willis—The Bntish plundered Washington in the war of 
1812. 
Gillis—Why didn’t they get elected to Congress and do it 
in a nice respectable way? 


A Million Dollar Conscience 

The Brewer—Yes, sir. 
lion—and now it’s no use. 
Friend—But why don’t you turn it into a soft drink factory? 
The Brewer—Never, sir! It’s a matter of conscience with me, 
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This brewery cost me nearly a mil 
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“ Ma, I just came up to ask you f I may 


nod t tree 


Paradoxes of Trade 


HE real estate editor who has 
just been dispossessed. 
The automobile editor who 


rides in the subway. 

The compositor sued for his pri- 
vate printing bill. 

The editorial writer who has sued 
his neighbor for slander. 

The yachting editor who drowned 
in his bathtub. 

The editor of the woman’s page 
who has just married the female 
police reporter. 

The ship-news reporter who got 
seasick on his way to Coney Island. 


Remarkable 
Willis—I understand that the pastor 
of your church went to war 
Gillis—Yes; he had one of the most 
remarkable careers on record 
Willis—You don’t say? 
Gillis Yes: they didn’t 
the sobriquet of “The Fighting Parson 


give him 


And These Will Creak 
It is said that on July rst not a wheel 
will turn except 
prohibitionists. 











those in the brains of 


Cadmus 


*WEET is the night, wit 


\ 
blossoms sweet ; 


lender the 
play 


Ir visible, the tread of 


In muffled measure 
way 


\ voice is illing illing 
dark, 
\ baffling symphony perva 


Its purtling nescience dau 
QO, hark! 

Hear 
light. 


Soul. the dominant 
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Blossoms 


a Zi NA 
Cadmus \s far as known there is no such blossom 
as Cadmus, but it sounds rather elusively 
ful fragrant. The second line was inspired 
by water trickling in the horse trough 
‘ Cats; but for poetic purposes just as good 


as angels 
That is real poetry 
or Minna Irving 


imbrous it might be Swin 


burne 


wile 


he night; One horn, one pianola, two phonographs, 
a parlor organ and six autos— besides the 
me, hark, Browns’ kid 
Wouldn’t it get anybody? 
| or 
My wife again. Well, so long 
ibove beautiful lines suggests that it might add to our 
were accompanied by explanatory text, so that 
re all about. Patent applied for 


We i, Mother, here I ar ack 


Don't worry, son 


ar clothes and not even a scratch to show that I 


nh regu 


The soldier's life has left its good impression.” 
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Problem Plays and Plane Geometry 
By Cyrait B. Foan 


HE Triangle has lost its thrill. 
many plays lately? Then you, too, must 
have noticed thatthe three-cornered fig- 

ure,as a mathematical basis for dramatic struc- 
ture, is going out. The Wife-Husband-and- 
Tertium Quid Play seems to have lost its 
ancient appeal. “Let’s Swap Partners” has 
lately become quite a popular theme in the 
Playwrights have taken to drama- 
who would 
complicated 


theatre. 
tizing the Oblong; some of them, 
weave cven more ambitiously 

plots, have adopted che Pentagon and the 
Hexagon. Who knows but that before long 
they will invade the Solid Geometry and serve 
us the Prism for theatrical fare, or perhaps 

who really knows—a dramatized Rhomboid? 


To form the structure of most problem plays, 


the figure need not be Hexagonal, so long as 
itis Sexagonal; in fact, any figure will go that 
s both Polygonous and Polygamous. 

By why stick to the dramatization of the 
Polygon? Need every problem play neces- 
arily treat of a marital mix-up? We often 
wonder why Ibsen or Brieux didn’t try their 
hands on the Axioms. Do you remember 
that touching and compelling line of Euclid’s 

“Two Parallel Lines shall never meet in the 
same Plane”—or something like that? Here 
is the stuff of which dramas are made. Just 
think of it—A B and CD, a girl and a boy 
line, just longing to meet each other, casting 
sidelong glances one at the other as they go 
along in their narrow and appointed ruts 
the Parent of A B, which is a Point A, sternly 
enjoining her, under the penalty of an Ab- 
surdity, never to meet C D—A Bcrying out, “I 
want to be free, | want to be free!’"—A shak- 
ing his head sadly—‘“‘It is the Law, my child 

the Law of Euclid.” Stevenson says we 


have an essentially dramatic situation when- 


Have you been 1 








ever “Duty and Inclination come nobly to the 
grapple.”” What, then, could be more essentially) 
lramatic than the struggle within the breast of A 
B between her passion for C D and her duty to the 
Law of Euclid? 

We often tried to write a show around that axiom, 
but it was always at this point that the play became 
too much for us—overcome with emotion, we would 
invariably lay down our trusty fountain-pen. The 
subject was too big, too baffling, too overwhelming 
for us; we will gladly give away our idea for nothing 
to any dramatist who thinks himself capable of 
handling it. We are generous that way; nothing 
would give us greater delight than to see some rising 
genius make this theme into the Great American 
Drama. But there is one thing the rising genius 
has got to remember:—The American People must 
have a happy ending! Those Parallel Lines must 
meet, even if he is compelled to lay the scene of his 
last act in some Paradisical trysting place, called— 
Infinity. 

' Never Satisfied 

Professor—To-morrow afternoon at three I shall lecture 
for an hour on the European battlefields I have visited. (Subdued 
groans from class.) Well, gentlemen, if you really feel that way 
about it, I'll talk only half an hour. The class is now dismissed 
Student—You might give us a chance to groan some more 


+ 
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Guide—Dreadful, isn't it? 
“Qh, ves, of course: but don’t you think there's such a thins as overdoing it?” 








A Movie Tragedy with a Happy Ending 
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Mr. McAdoo’s Stars strike for $3,500 per « 





Whereupon Mr. McAdoo undertakes to fill their roles himself—and, of course. succeeds 


Unto Caesar 
By Henry Witiiam HanemMann 


T had been a wonderful day. He had thought of it 
many times in the sodden, chill trenches, but all his 
expectations had been exceeded. He knew that 

they would be glad to see him back, but he had never con- 
ceived anything quite the equal of what had happened. 

He would never forget the march up the flag-covered 

avenue, through the triumphal arch that had been espe- 
cially erected. How the crowd cheered—hysterically 
almost. Marching near the curb, he could see the tears 
in the women’s eyes—tears of pride, of loyalty—tears 
for those, perhaps, who would not return. At one point 
in the march, a woman had broken through the lines and 
pushed into his confused arms a huge bunch of flowers. 


And then there had been the dinner. He had heard 
himself referred to as a “saviour of the nation,” a 
“oallant defender,” a “hero who had risked his ulti- 
mate—who had stood ready to sacrifice his all.” 
“Greater love hath no man .’ they had ended 
up. 

Of course some of it was rather strong. But it had 
been a great day. A man felt funny to have all those 
things said about him, to hear the people make a fuss 
over what little he had done . it almost made up 
for all the hunger and privation and suffering. The 
people surely were appreciative. Yes, it had been a 
great day. ... 

The next morning, the soldier went to his former 
employer with regard to his old position with the firm. 

“I’m sorry,” said his former employer, “but... .” 
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| Pable Number Two 


»Y Harlan E. Babcock 
Decorations *¥ Wilfred Jones 


The Simple Goof and the Baby Vamp 
A BIRD there was, a Simple Goof, 
4 Wh aimed that He was Flapper 


He vowed that Ere a Squab he’d Wed 

He'd Gargle Gas and go Plumb Dead 

‘The Female doesn’t live,” qu ith He, 

“Whose Charms could Flabbergoozle me.” 
. One Day there came into His Camp 

\ Big-Eyed Blondey Baby Vamp. 

She had a System all! her Own, 

And she could Toddle all Alone. 

The Goof espied her and Became 

The Moth around the Doll Vam; "s Flame. 

He camped upon her Scented Trail, 

And on Her lavished Chow and Kale. 

g till, Alas! 


d the Goof most Out of Gas. 


He proffered her a Gig and Home; 

She cooed, “* You’re Wooz in the Dome. 
You poor, old Auk, get off the Job, 

I’m Booked to Wed a Fighting Gob.”’ 

. The Goof his Cup drained to the Dregs, 
Then kicked Himself and Broke both Legs. 
Moral 
Who thinks he s 


Fate of this Poor Goof. 


Baby Vampire proof, 


Be warned by 

















Then at another command the men broke 
ranks and surged toward the house 

The three girls had rushed to the door, 
leaving their father alone. He stood still. 
his twitching fingers alone betraying his 
feelings. 

“I know darn well who that bunch is,” 
he said slowly to himself. “They are the 
ones who called and called before going 
over. ‘They all proposed once at least to 
my girls. I know, because I had to listen 
to them. Of course, I’m glad the war is 
over, but why should the army and navy 
pick on me!” 
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Lawyer—Have you any legitimate reasons for not serving on this jury? 


Mrs. J né Yes. I have five! 


What Will the Answers BeP 


By Harry Irvinc Suumway 


HE man who had endured much called out: 
“Doris, Agatha, Caroline, come quickly!” 

In answer, the three lovely girls, his daughters, came 
running from different parts of the house to see what had 
aroused their father. 

“Look!” he cried, pointing up the street. “It looks like a pa- 
rade and yet it doesn’t. It lacks—the—the unity of a parade.” 

It did look like a parade, too, a small naval and military 
parade. ‘There were aviators, infantrymen, leathernecks, 
ensigns, lieutenants, treat-’em-roughs, wagoners, gobs, and 
they were led by a young major. On they came, oddly as- 
sorted as to uniforms, but keeping that perfect step and align- 
ment that military training brings. The little group in the 
window looked on them with interest and admiration. Never 
had they seen such a queer procession. As the head of the 
column came abreast of the house, the major shouted, “ Halt!” 
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—— — Slightly Befuddled One—I know one thing After 
His Wife—John, dear, look quick! the first of July you’re going to be straight! 





_ 


STS 


oe ee DS ee 


—— & 


oe 


SS ee oe ee 0 eee = 


wes = 


a 
omer eee 





— =e 














\ PLEA FoR BARBERING 


t 


‘are 
Anti-Saloon League and the Bullshevici 


having set the fashion, we can each have 

ir own little pet *bolishment. Irvin S 
Cobl ut gunning fe pan But he 

ne ne real issue of the times He should have 


Since the day of Samson hair has been an abomina- 











\\here there is mischief brewing there also is an 
abundance of hair. It is a matter of common accept- 
ance that the long-haired ones are those who incite tl 





. 
untutored mind under the red flag of terrorism. They 
are the ones who are busy everywhere etting stand- 
ards, defying conventions, keeping the world in a 
\nd half the evil machinations of the world are hid- 
den beneath a bushy curtain of facial hair. Picture in 
your mind a low, sneaking, intriguer, working evil, 
hatching dastardly plots. Do you see before you a jolly, 
rotund, baldpate? Not. Your fundamental instincts 
repel the thought! 

There are those among us who have tasted of the 
better life—who have been glorified by a head shaved 
or cropped in the good old army way. Let them now 
hide their diminished heads 
in shame as they feel the 
coy tendrils of their locks 
curling about the collar’s 
edge—a tribute to a degen- 





erate civilization. 
Or, if a spark of man- 





hood yet lives, let them rise 
boldly for their freedom. Let 
them form the vanguard of 





the mighty movement to 
abolish hair. Let them emu- 





late the chaste billiard-ball, 
accept it as their standard of 


the New Order of Things. 





Like wildfire the slogan 
“Off With the Hair” will 




















sweep the continent. Let 
them symbolize the clean 
freshness of a new living by 














nof man. It has been the one inconsistent fact in a 
masculinity otherwise free from petty cares of self. Its 
ning and its fallings out have made man old 
before his time 
But once let him be entirely free plague 
h his dome glistening like a nicely polished ost 
egy i h nature blos- 
anew Prove it among 
\ cquaintances Where 
nere one with not a 
ingle fuzzv growth to mar 
the grandeur of his cranial 
modeling, there vou will find 
prosperous man, radiating 
yor d nature, at peace with 
the world He has become 
freed of the white man’s 
burdet 
Hair of man’s head 
r ect omic waste A an 
itutior it supports a 
ust class of non-producers, 
thriving leech-like, ever seek- 
g to devise new singeings. 
vashings, dveings, to in- 
cast evenue con- 
erned ever with levying a 


wreater anag a greater tax 
} | brawn b&b , 
ipon misguided man-with- / y Ricnarp A. Ciarke 





ead Tue Pessrmist’s CALENDAR 


a head which, each day, is 
clipped to the quick and 
scrubbed from collar button 
to collar button. 
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COURTING 


Author’s Royalties—One of the earli- 
est Mystery plays in England was called 
“Noah’s Flood,” and I recently came 
across an interesting extract from the 
original manuscript. The ark which was 
used was generally kept suspended in the 
church, and brought out when the play 
was acted. In the original Mrs. Noah 
objects to going into the ark unless she 
can take some of her “ gossips”’ with her. 
When Noah insists, she tells him to “ row 
where he lists,’ for she is not going to 
be shut up with a lot of animals. How- 
ever, Japhet bundles his mother in, and 
the first thing the lady does in the ark 
is to box Noah’s ears, which makes Noah 
exclaim, “Ha, ha, marry, this is hot!” 

Noah and his wife were always the 
principal players and got the largest 
salary. In the Hull Trinity House Books 
there is a record of the fees paid to actors 
in this play, from which I extract the 
following: 

“Item payd to Nicholas Helpby 


for wrytg the play 7d. 
Item payd to Noye and his wyff 18d. 
Item paid for drink to Noe 4d.” 


rhat was early in the fifteenth century. 
In 1447 the salary of Robert Brown, who 
represented God, was sixpence, but this 
was increased in 1487 to tenpence. In 
1469 the wages of Noah and his wife went 
up to twenty-one pence; in 1470 to 
twenty-three pence. In 1520 Noah was 
paid two shillings and his wife eighteen 
pence. But the original sevenpence paid 
to the playwright covered all rights 

London, provincial, American, Colonial, 
amateur and cinema.—London Referee. 
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“C'est un petit truc a moi, quand il nnent 

r Theure, je le fusille.” 

“You see my system! When the fish come 
to see what time it is, | shoot them.”—L 
Rire (Paris) 


Father’s Grounds—‘ But, Mabel, on 
what grounds does your father object to 
me?” 

“On any grounds within a mile of our 
house.’”’—Houston Post. 


Unromantic—Dick—Do you like ro 
mantic girls, Harry? 

Harry—I don’t. When you make a 
hole in your salary buying them expen- 
sive flowers they tear them apart, repeat- 
ing: “He loves me—he loves me not.”’ 
Pearson’s Weekly. 


Sure of It—Mr. Softleigh—Bertie, do 
you really think your sister likes to see 
me better than she does Mr. Briggs? 

Bertie—I’m sure of it. When he is in 
the parlor of an evening, she turns the 
light down so low she can’t see him at all. 

Pearson’s Weekly. 
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Exceptionally— “ Blank says he never 
paid a doctor’s bill in his life.” 

“Exceptionally healthy, eh?” 

“No; exceptionally poor pay.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 





No Lay Assistance—Sympathizing 
Neighbor—Did ye tell the docther yer 
b’y Jamessie ate up all yer dried apples? 

Mother—Indade, I did not! It’s two 
dollars I’m payin’ him fer his visit, let 
him make his own discoveries.— Medical 
Pickwick. 


He Knew—“Did the doctor know 
what you had?” 

“Seemed to have had a pretty accurate 
idea. He asked for ten dollars and I had 
eleven dollars.’’—Stray Shots. 


A Great Difference—A noted physi 
cian, particularly expeditious in examin- 
ing and prescribing for his patients, was 
sought out by an army man whom he 
“polished off” in almost less than no 
time. As the patient was leaving, he 
shook hands heartily with the doctor and 
said: 

‘I am especially glad to have met you, 
as I have often heard my father, Colonel 
Blank, speak of you.” 

“What!” exclaimed the physician, 
“are you old Tom’s son?” 

“Certainly.” 

“My dear fellow,” cried the doctor, 
“fling that infernal prescription in the* 
fire and sit down and tell me what is 
the matter with you.”—Hurper’s Maga- 


zine. 
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MATRIMONY 


He Knew Her—.JWVrs. Figg—lI really 
ought to go to that club meeting this 
ternoon, but I can’t get up enough en 
ergy to start 

Figg—Won’t it help you along if I tell 
ou not to go?—Boston Transcript 


As Man to Man—*“ Your wife says 
ou have her terrorized.” 

Honest, judge 

‘I do not ask you this in my official 
capacity, but as man to man. Do you 
understand?” 

Yes, vour honor.” 

What’s your secret?’’—Louisville 
Courier-J ournal 


How She Remembered—//er Friend 

Don’t you miss your husband very 
much, now that he is at the front? 

The Wife—Oh, no; at breakfast I just 
stand a newspaper up in front of a plate 
ind half the time I forget he isn’t there! 
The Bystander 


Wanted a Change—Old Roxleigh 
You marry my daughter? Why, you are 
supported by your father! 

Suitor—Yes, sir, but my gov’nor is 
ired of supporting me, he says, and | 


Bi n ( 


hought I'd get into another family 


**To the Guns, 








Vujti—lI should think that lady's battleship 
Naval—Yes, especially as the upper deck is cleared for action.—London Mail. 


The Russian Rumpus Explained 





Fair Warning 
divorce. My wife hasn’t 


‘Better be carefu 


t his wife to go away 














ey dress would appeal to y 
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Just Think!—Two American soldier 
boys from the Far West, who had been 
hurried to the coast and on board ship 
in the darkness, were, the next morning 
surveying with open-eyed wonder the 
boundless stretch of rolling blue around 
them. “Gee whiz, Jake,” said one, “ who 
would have thought there could be so 
much water as that?”’ 

“T know it,” drawled the other. “ And 
just think, Abe, you only see what’s on 
the top!” —Catholic News 


Mettle of the Pasture—A young sol 
dier while engaged in the desperate fight 
at Cantigny was found by some of his 
American pals at the conclusion of a par 
ticularly desperate fight squatting in the 
middle of a piec e of grass-covered ground 
He had a little pile of hand grenades at 
his side and there were several enemy 
dead on the outskirts of the litth green 
oasis. He had been f ghting like a demon, 
single-handed 

“What's the idea?” asked the ser 
geant, running up, “why stay here—it’s 
all over?” 

“See this grass?”’ was the answer, 
pointing to a lush patch that had been 
put to seed by French peasants, before 
their retreat in the face of falling shells 
“I’m keeping it for a cow back of the 
lines that belongs to a family I’m billeted 
with. It’s the only pasture in forty 


miles.” — Anaconda Standard 


They'd Shake Anything—‘I sup 
pose you had to shake your own beds 
when you were at the front?” said the 
wife of the soldier just returned 

“No, indeed,” replied the warrior. 
“The big guns attended to all that.”’ 
Yonkers Statesmen 


How it Happened—*‘Pardon me,” 
said the army cook, for military chefs are 
prone to address their underlings court- 
eously, “but I prithee tell me where you 
learned to peel potatoes so artistically? 
I observe that you do not cut off the 
cuticle in great hunks, as, alas, too many 
do, but loosen a bit of the skin of the 
tuber and then deftly strip it all off. You 
must have had much experience in skin- 
ning e’er entering upon a soldier’s life?’’ 

“T did, thank you, sir,” replied the 
accomplished member of the kitchen 
police. “Before I decided to make the 
world safe for democracy I was a country 
banker.”’—Kansas City Star. 











A Timely Question 








RAILROADS 


The Train Talkers \ Woman and a 
Porter)—“ Upper 5?” 

‘Right here, ma’am.”’ 

“Any chance of getting a lower?”’ 

‘No, ma’am; all taken.” 

“No chance of getting a lower?’ 

“No, ma’am; they’re all taken.” 

“No chance even after we get started?” 

‘No, ma’am.”’ 

‘That’s what they told me at the 
ticket office.” 

“Ves, ’m.” 

‘I went early yesterday morning. 
Thought sure I’d get a lower going early 








Artistic Endeavor—‘ We'll have to 
take that last scene over again,” said the 
director. 

“Good heavens!’’ exclaimed the emi 
nent tragedian, who was trying his luck 
, in the movies. “I can’t go through a 
scene like that twice in the same day 
I’ve never done it in all my stage career.”’ 

“Then, there’s no place for you on the 
screen. Why, our comedian, Fat Bill 
Walrus, tumbled head foremost into a 
tub of water seven times this morning try 
ing to do a fall that wouldn’t damage his 
reputation.’’— Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


The Connoisseur 





A New Turn to the Old Theme 














What shall we do with the ex-kaiser 


By tander ( London). 





The Shrewd Traveler—‘ Change at 
Bristol,”’ said the booking-clerk to a West 


Country dame who was taking a ticket 





irom a wayside station to Londor 
“None o’ them tricks, my lad,” cé¢ 
clared the old lady. “I wants my changi 
































here, before I gets into that there train 
mete Se 
Fe cases i ES, When the Seine Played Pranks on Paris “Ce pourpoint est admirablef” : 
Bone Dry!—New York World he Ou! cest aun le Pétoffe & soixante 
as that two days ahead. They told me 2 . ; — aah - “4 Cores ® adertul! st e ‘ 
they were all sold.”’ ZW . _-7 —_— - le é j se . pie: al 
"Ts KP> Rire (Pa f 
“You don’t think there’d be a chance t 
of getting a lower?” Resourceful-——‘‘ The movie star went 
‘No, ’m.” on a spree, and when he reported at the | 
‘You would think going as early as studio he had three days’ growth of hair } 
that would be time enough. . What on his face.” 
time do we get in?” “What did the director do? Send him 
“Six fifty.” home to shave?” 
“That’s about—let’s see—ten minutes “No; he started a desert island pik 
before six—no, seven—yes, ten minutes ture.”—Film Fun 
to seven, isnt it? t 
“Ts To Say Nothing of Theda—.J7s 
“Do we have to get out then?” Hartley—Why don’t you like the idea 
“No, ma’am. You can stay in the car of providing motion pictures for the un 
till seven thirty.” fortunate inmates of the penitentiary? 
“Well, better wake me about seven.” Mr. Hartley—There are far too many 
“Yes, ‘m.” imitators of Chaplin at large now.—Buf- 
“Oh, porter!” falo Express. 
“Yes, ’m.” = 
“Better wake me at quarter to seven. => = Shakespeare in the Movies—‘‘I sec ' 
Then I won’t have to hurry.” “Voila bien ma veine! Tavais loué ce sous- the movies are willing to give credit to “ 
“Yes, "mm." sol au temps des gothas: maintenant, c'est whom credit is due.”’ 
“And if you hear of a lower, you'll let’ !mondation.’” : ; “What now?” 
me know, won’t you?” “Just my luck! Rented this English base- “In a current production of Hamlet I 
: ae $ , > ment apartment at the time of the air raids . er ice ‘ 
“Ves, ’m.”—F. P. A.’s Conning Tower, and now here come the floods!”—L- P#/- notice the scenario is by William Shake- 
New York Tribune. Méle (Paris). speare.’’—Kansas City Journal. 
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WAY-FARERS 


A Useless Asset—Lady—Why don't 
you go to work Don’t you know that 
a rolling-stone gathers no moss? 
Tramp—Madam, not to evade your 


question at all, but merely to obtain in 


formation, may I ask what practical util 
tv moss is to a man in my condition 


London Tit-Bits 


He Gets By—“ Before I unchain the 
dog, answer me this. Are you one of 
these here Bolsheviki?”’ 

“No, madam, I’m just a plain hobo or 
bum.” 

In that case, here's a piece of pi 
Kansas City Jaurnal 


A Tramp at Bay—7ramp—Please 
kind gentleman, could you help a poor 
blind man? 

Gentlemen—But how am I to know 
you are blind? 

Tramp—Because I called vou a gentle 


man Stray Stor 


Asking a Favor—A seedy-looking in 


dividual managed to get into the private 
office of a business man known for his 
philanthropy 

I have walked a good many 
miles to set ou sir,” said 


seedy one to the successful 
one because pe ple told 
re that you were very 


kind to poor chaps like 


“Oh, they said that, did 
they?” 

“Yes, sir, that’s why I 
came.” 

“And are vou going back 
the same way?” 

Yes, sir 

In that case I shall be 
greatly obliged to vou if you 
vill be good enough to con- 
radict this rumor.’’—Lon- 


] il B ils 


The Genius—/7ramp 
Please, sir, will you give me 


} n’ to git somethin’ to 


Ber lent Gentleman 
You've got a sixpence in 
hand now What’s 
that tor 


Tramp—That’s to tip 


the waiter Lendon Pa “Pl keet 














Idle—'“'I 


healthy man like 


work.” 


I have the best excuse 


ma’am My 





troubl 


veather entirely 


‘The weat! 
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‘Yes, ma’am 
hoveler.”’ Detri 


Of the Old School 


a professional snow 





do call me a counter-revo- 
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Hebrewflage—A Hebrew smal! store- 
keeper, to the surprise of his brethren, 
suddenly decorated his window with a 





gorgeous new blind. 

“Nice blind of yours, Isaac,’’ quoth 
his neighbor. 

“Ves, Aaron.” 

“Who paid for it, Isaac? 

“The customers paid, Aaron.” 

“What! The customers paid for it 
Isaac? 

“Yes, Aaron. I put a leedle box 
on my counter ‘for the blind.” And 
they paid for it Winnipeg Tel 
gram 

Big Game Preserve—‘I understand 
you come from a great game country?” 
said the lady on the committee to wel 
come the grizzly warriors of the Wester: 
plains. 

“Indeed, yes, ma’am,” was the cow 
boy’s reply. 

“What is the biggest game vou have 
in Wyoming?” 

“Poker, ma’am!”—Yonkers  States- 
man 

Obscurity of Speech—‘ I understand 
that vou are a linguist.” 

‘Oh, ves indeed.” 

“Do you speak Russian?” 

“No What’s the use? 
Even the Russians them 
selves do not seem to under- 
stand one another now.” 
Washington Star. 


Time Limit—‘“It says 
here that a Missouri man 
boasts that he has an 
umbrella that has been in 
his possession for twent 
years,” said Smith 


“Well,” replied Jones, 


“that’s long enough He 
ought to return it.””—Cin 
cinnali Enquirer 


It Was Tried Once 


“I believe that every body 


ought to say exact! what 
he thinks in his ov 
way 

“And yet,” replied the 
slow-speaking man, “that 


plan didn’t seem te help 
much at the ir r of 
Babel.’’ Detroi Free 
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The Mexican jack-in 
ing Star (Washington). 
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The Philippine Graduate—Getting Which Will Win?—Forward o: Ready !—*So handle me gen- 
New York World. backward?—Baltimore American tly, vet.”— Ledger (Philadelphia) } 








ready to leave school. 
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Staining the Australian Flag 





JOURNALISM 


store was 


A Clue—The Rye Straw 
entered by unknown persons Saturday 
night rhe strongest evidence that it 
was the work of some well-dressed stranger 
and that nobody in this community had 
anything to do with it at all, is the fact 
that nothing but a lot of socks are miss 
ing. Consequently the Deputy Constable 
Is oul looking for a well-dressed stranger 
Hogwallox 


wearing a pair of socks. 


Kentuckian 


An epidemic 
Henry Bailey 


Susceptible Systems 
of colds has struck town. 
ind Andy Daggett and two of Hepburn’s 
nules have it Wardsville News 

Boiled Down—Not long ago the edi- 
tor of an English paper ordered a story 
of a certain length, but when the story 
irrived he discovered that the author 
had written several hundred words too 
many 

rhe paper was already late in going to 
press, so there was no alternative—the 
story must be condensed to fit the allotted 
space. Therefore the last few paragraphs 
were cut down to a single sentence. It 
read thus 

“The Earl took a Scotch highball, his 
hat, his departure, no notice of his pur- 
suers, a revolver out of his hip pocket, 
and finally, his life.’—Journal of the 


; 


tmerican Medical Association. 





Journalistic Atmosphere—‘So this 


is an editorial sanctum?” said the fair 


visitor 

‘Yes, ma’am,”’ replied the editor of the 
Chiggersville Daily Truth 

“Dear me! It certainly does need a 


thorough cleaning.” 

These old newspapers, scraps of copy, 
cigar stubs, pipes, tobacco ashes, sour 
pots and this battered furniture, 
constitute a sanctum, ma’am. A woman 
a duster would soon 


paste 


with a broom and 
convert this peaceful retreat into a cham- 
le Her- 


ber of horrors.’’—Birmingham 


ald. 
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THE OLD SOD 


A young fellow wrote to 





The Razoo 
a firm in the south of Ireland which was 
selling razors at five shillings each. This 
is the style of his letter: 

“Please send one of your razors, tor 
which I inclose P. O. for five shillings 

“P. SI have forgotten to inclose 
the five shillings, but no doubt a firm 
of your standing will send one.” 

rhey replied 

“We beg to acknowledge your esteemed 
order, and have pleasure in sending the 
razor, which we trust you will like 


‘P. S—We have forgotten to inclose 
the razor, but no doubt a fellow with 
vour cheek won't need one.’—Stray 
Shots 


Solving a Problem—A pompous old 
gentleman, upon reaching home in the 
afternoon, blockaded 
and a heap of earth piled against his door 
step. Observing a workman wielding his 
shovel in a nearby ditch, he accosted a 


found the street 


passing policeman and complained that 
the laborer was trespassing upon private 
property. 

“What do yez mean by throwing dirt 
on th’ gentleman’s steps?’ demanded 
the officer 

“There’s no other place t’ 
replied the workman, indifferently. 

“Well, thin, in that case, yez had bet 
ter dig another hole an’ throw it in there!” 

Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph. 


throw it!” 


Harmony in Discord 


/ 





“Can't you make that young cub behave himself? He does nothing but fidget and make 
inpleasant noises.” 
“Sorry, sir; I’m only waiting for the jazz music to get going well and then I'll box his ears. 


P. Show (L 








*Ear! ’Ear! 








BA B LI. ES iar since the baby came, 


Then It Happened—* Why is a cry 
ing baby in a theatre like a good sugges 
asked the Rummy, as he stirred 
his highball 

“Well, Vl 
as he grabbed an empty bottle 

“Because it should be carried out,” 
replied the Rummy, as he headed for the 


tion?” 


bite,’ said the Barkeep, 


door.—Washington Times 

No Danger— Much sobered by the im 
portance of the news he had to communi 
cate, youthful Thomas strode into the 
house and said breathlessly: 

“Mother, they have 
door, and the lady over there is awful 
sick. Mother, you ought to go right in 
and see her.” 

“Yes, dear,” “T will 
go over in a day or two just as soon as 
she gets better.”’ 

“But, mother,” persisted Thomas, “I 
think you ought to go in right away; she 
is real sick and maybe you can do some 
thing to help.” 

“Yes, dear,” said the mother patiently, 
“but wait a day or so until she is just a 
little better.”’ 


a new baby next 


said his mother. 


Thomas seemed much dissatisfied at 
his mother’s apparent lack of neigh- 
borly interest, and then something 


seemed to dawn upon him, for he blurted 
out: 

** Mother, 
ain’t catching.” 


needn’t be afraid 
Journal of the 
can Medical Association. 


you 
Ameri 


“Why?” 





His Job 


py in the 


“What position do you ot 


matrimonial firm! Mana 
rer 
“No; 1 was the «¢ 


she’s that ash boy 


tloorwalker.’’— Baltimore American 


An Incipient Financier— Litt 
Elsie, seeing her parents weighing the 
new baby, inquired what they were doing 
that for, and her father, in fun, said that 
Uncle Bob had taken a fancy to baby 
and wanted to buy him at a dollar an 
ounce. 

You're not going to sell him, are you, 
papa?” she asked. 

“Of course not,’ he answered, proud 
to see that his little girl loved her brother 

“No. Keep him until he gets bigger,” 
Elsie went on, “he’ll fetch more money 


Boston Transcript. 


then “ 


But He Can't 


I am only the 


Well, Mebbe So—I Dunno 


They tell me these here Fourteen Points 
Will pacify the war-like joints. 
That there won’t be no war no more 
An’ no more gas an’ guns an’ gore 
An’ all the pugilistic hicks 
Will put away their knives and bricks 
Well, mebbe so, 
I dunno 


Mhey tell me that this here, now, League 

Will put an end to all intrigue, 

Chat all the birds on land an’ sea 

Will in their little 

An’ ‘stead of treating others rough 

Will bill an’ coo, an’ all that stuff, 
Well, mebbe so 


I dunno 


nests agree, 


rhe Bolshevik, I’m told by some 

Is not so altogether rum, 

An’ others say the geek’s a curse 

While still more say he ain’t so worse 

\n’ some say this, and some say that 

Do all these guys know where they’re at: 
Well, mebbe so, 


I dunno 


‘It is the war” they told us guys 
When all the prices hit the skies, 

\n’ now when prices still increase, 
These eggs retort “It is the peace”; 
“Supply’’—some yell “ D« 


some ¢ ry 
mand 

lhey say we boobs can’t understand, 

Well, mebbe so, 

I dunno. 

“The Slams of Life,” Chicago 

Tribune, March 16, 1919. Copy- 
righted, 1919, J. P. McEvoy.) 


(From 


Hard Luck—With no city water, no 


electric light and a cat in our well, desola 
tion is at hand. 


Milan Standard. 


Scare *Em! 
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T H E S H O W S H O P 


HE stage is the only field where obesity count In “Monte Cristo, Jr.,” Tom Lewis, despite the 
as a profession. In the side-show pre-emi- prominence of his waistcoat, pursues the lowly calling 
nence in this line—or, rather, surpassing cir- of pickpocket and general kleptomaniac. In the 
cumference—affords a stable livelihood. The thoughtless helter-skelter, incident and perhaps inevi- 
<80-pound fat lady can eke out an existence table to a Winter Garden extravaganza, he manages 

without much of a struggle. But that is only an occu- to get away with everything that is portable, from a 
pation, a job: she just has to stay put and be seen, like moderate-sized watch and chain to a large safe. His 
he Statue of Liberty or Grant’s Tomb, leaving the rotund stealth represents a distinct departure from 

lo the work the methods of the conventional slim and slippery 


barkers and megaphone men to do 
But to act obese is a pro- 
fession. The stage fat 


crook. He exhibits the 
finesse of a hippopotamus. 
enioys no eler har tine It iS odd, though, that 


He mu t bustle, bol A voirdupois as an Asset while he was lifting the bric- 

















ru l 

his brow, be a man of care. a-brac he overlooked the liv- 

No single pound of his must By Lawton Macka.i ing ornaments which were on 

seem a TT ernumerary. He hand in giggling profusion. 

must breathlessly develop his Still, if he had walked off 
t with one of these she n ight have been missed. 





fleshly talent to the sj 


Let us consider the various merry mammoths now Ihe policy of a fat man’s squeezing himself into a 
] 














straining the boards in New York. In “Listen, Les- rdle usually occupied by a thin one is beautifully illus- 
ter.’ Eddie Garvie is a lavish-waisted millionaire hiber- trated in the matter of dancing. In musical comedy 
ating in Palm Beach. Is he permitted to enjoy tran- no globular guy’s task is complete without an Adolf 
quillity? Hardly A swift but sure manicure lady Bolm-Nijinsky burlesque with a skipping exit, one palm 
vamps on his trail with a threat package of mushy under chin and the other Egyptianized in his wake. 
missives and nearly brings down the whole hotel Herbert Corthell’s plastic Greek lilting in “Tumble In” 
upon his unprotected bald head. Not even jumping might have been cribbed from a Parthenon impediment; 
Johnr Dooley can call her off And when at last 1 George Hassell’s stately minuet in “‘Good Morning. 
the frenzied fat man sits down for a bite to eat Judge” might have been painted by 
h a designing widow, the orchestra plays Watteau—though I'll bet a pair of fleece- 
an ally national air with each course, robbing lined suspenders they weren’t. 
him of the solace of nutriment. All of these comedians are gazeworthy 


exponents of obesity, as is also the quasi- 
spherical Clyde North. Willie Collier’s 
little playmate (gone on the road 
but not forgotten); but the un- 


challenged Prince of Whales 


In “Up in Mabel’s Room,” Walte: 
Jones, as a fat-yet-faithful hubby, 
compromised almost beyond 
repair and spends the night 


oveling at his chilly wife’s 








rr step, like a Pekingese is Tom Wise. He it is who 

of favor. Surely the in “ Cappy Ricks ” gives us 
vocation of being portly the spectacle of a fat man 
oO sinecure fuming. To behold him 
Yet there are fat excoriating a lounge lizard 

en who triumph. In or barking brimstone let- 
Take It From Me ters to a brace of shrinking 
here a genially im- stenographers is a most 
ertinent “efficiency choice sight—after we have 
expert,’ swathed n just een him gel tle asa babe 


before the bamboozlements of 
his sister and daughter. He is 


tems for manag- 

» des et mt? + . lion < a. 1) : . lled ily 
department stores, a lion and a mouse rolied roundly 
, old maids and 

creditors are as benefi- 


as they are balm: 


into one. 
3ut where are the fat ladies? Surely 
the side-show platform has not lured 
them all. Where are the gentle and jocund 
May Irwins of to-day? Who now occupies the 
spacious void left by Marie Dressler, 
that full blown ingenue? 
Is it that the race of comediennes is declin- 
? ~Is stage obesity now a one-sex art? 

The only conscientiously fat 
Olga Mishka of dame ina current show is a Watson 


ce 
His success as a cientin< 
kidder appears the more gloatable 
when you consider the heavy responsibility his Bos tea 
ankles have to bear. _ 

Not far above him, in the Nora Bayes 
Attic Theatre atop this 44th Street show-orium, 

Harry Tighe, another portrayer of the fat 


man as conqueror. This gentleman fills to 


capacity the réle of mess sergeant and over- We hee ody’ _ Sister at the Winter Garden, and 
lord of kitchen police “Come Along.” His won't Rae ~ her She is hardly of heroic proportions. 
he shov f her kick Where are the Big Ones? 


busy bulk carries the shor 
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Flock of retiring young ladies tumbling in. 








“Chicken soup.” 
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The trousseau—an educational exhibit. 
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Indignant 
By Pvr. Hat Tartor, U.S. A 
A RED CROSS nurse stopped beside a soldier 
. who lay wounded on the battlefield 
“so I can tell 


“Tell me your name,” she said, 


vour mother.” 
The soldier raised his head indignantly “My 


mother snows mv name.” 


That Gentle Voice 
By Pvr. Geonce A, Raper, U. 8. Debarkation Hospital. N 
A soldier wa 
in France to a Base Hospital, in one of those Ford 
Each jerk of the clutch caused the 
Although his head was near 
the driver’s seat he could not look around. As 


s being transferred from a C. C. S 


mbulances 


soldic r ad led pains 


the car was twisted and jerked about trying to 
back up to the hospital entrance, the soldier 
shouted: 

“Say, what in h were you before you joined 
the army—a mule skinner or a cow puncher?”’ 

A sweet feminine voice answered: “Oh, I’m 
but this is a new car and the clutches 





SO sorry, 
work SO hard! , 


The Bunco Steerer 
By Pvt. Sav Frapetza, 103rd Aero Squadron 
\ pilot at sea was compelled to get his relief 
from a raw recruit who had never seen a steering 
wheel before. He was told to keep the ship going 
toward a certain star, but through his careless- 
ness the tide turned the ship completely around. 
On looking for the star he saw it was in the rear 
rhe pilot on returning asked: “Well, how are 
you getting along?” 
“ All right,” answered the sailor, 
another star 


“but give me 
I’ve passed that 
one already.” 


The Keepsake 
By Cart. Jous M. Steere, U. 8. 4 
A Red Cross visitor was mak- 
ing his rounds of the soldier 
patients in a government recu- 
peration hospital when a colored 
soldier greeted him with: 
“Say, what is they 
keeping me here in this hos- 
pital for 


boss, 
a souvenir?” 


Convenient 
By J. F. Rostwson, PAM., 2 ( 
U. 8. 8. Michigan 


Rookie (looking at port hole 

What are those funny little 
round windows for? 

Old Salt—Oh, when the ship 
sinks we open them and let 
the water run out. 





This Week’s Best Service Joke 
His Metallic Petition 
By Pvr. Heawan Weurr, U.S. A 


{ negroina si hol Vo Man’s Land 
heard praying as i higi pl the f a 
around him: 

od rd O Lor Lop ” hr 











Panning J. Pluvius 
By Pvt. Ronpext Anwrt Jones, A. E. F., France 
It’s great to hear the gentle patter 
Come pounding on the roof and splatter 
And trickle through those many cracks 
Our stable boasts—and down our backs 
Ihe raindrops run 
Gosh, ain’t soldierin’ heaps o’ fun? 
I ask yuh. 


And have you noticed all those showers 
Let up with the morning hours 

rhough it’s raining heavily 

It SLOps at five—for reveille 

And also drill. 


Gosh, this weather’s queer—eh, Bill? 
You tell ’em. 
Hush Money 
By Pvt. A. Davinson, A. E. F., France 


Buck—S-sh! Don’t tell the top and I'll give 
you some hush money. 

Corporal—What’s hush money? 

Buck—It’s something you get for keeping igno- 
rant. 


Cer poral—Oh, I see 


Just like the top’s salary 





Drawn by Fouest A. McGinn, U. 8. M. C., Brooklyn Naval Hospital 


Hetmet IMPRESSIONS 


How About a Dry War? 

By Corr. Wu.iam P. Suenman, Med. Corps, A. Eb. 

AY, what have they decided about the ne) 

war? Has anything been done in regard t 
the location? 
who’s going to do the scrapping for I figure I'l] 
be able to line up with the if-I-was-your-age class 
when it does break out and they drag Uncle S: 
into it, but for the sake of the 21-to-31 gang 
steps ought to be taken to have it put on in some 
dry country—say Africa, where the Sahara 
Desert could be utilized to the satisfaction and 
‘comfort of all concerned. When the Peace Con- 
ference is all through and this International 
League of Nations is formed, one of the stipula- 
tions should be that the scene of the next w 
shall be laid in some section where it’s not so 
muddy under foot nor so wet overhead. Ii 
hadn’t been that the most successful war of the 
ages had been fought in France, I’d say that this 
country was impossible, considered as a battk 
field. What the natives cheerfully refer to as 
“*bocoo boo”’—meaning, “lots of mud’’—is more 
of an annoyance than a cause for rejoicing. Any 
soldier who has slogged around in it, pulled guns 
out of it, pushed trucks through it, eaten it, slept 
in it, and cursed it with all the vehemence of a 
soldier who feels that way about it, will bear me 
out in that. The yellow you see on the map wit! 
France printed over it is really yellow mud 
I've been over here just 277 days, on 278 of whic! 
it rained. So you can see it’s a poor place for 
enjoying a war. 

So I say, while they’re arranging a secure and 
permanent peace for the whole world, German) 
included, let them have some 
good regiment of America! 
engineers go down to Sahara 
and lay out a battle ring 
for pugnacious countries | 
stage their bouts in. Ther 
when a couple of nations fe 
themselves itching for a fight 
compel them to put it ol 
there under the  supervisior 
of the League, with officials 
acceptable to the 
sides and reasonable rules 
govern. Nobody’s been abl 
to grow anything in the Sahar 
nor to utilize it for anything 
else, so why not? And _ be- 
sides, there’s no mud there. 

Everything else is going 
dry, so why not dry war 
rhe soldier vote is in favor 
the motion. 


I’m not particularly interested ir 


opposing 
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Hobbies 


By Warr Mason 
YOME into the garden, Maud, 


And see my nice string beans; 
/ My peas are now in pod, 


ind I have some floss, greens. 


. cabbage-head to pumpkin vine. You 
the nicest bed of slaw, the finest 
s | ever saw. You've surely reason 


ught and tried to have a garden that 


= Bwould take the bun, the chromo, and the 


ike. But really, Walt,” says she, “I 
you'll bore our friends who journey 
ere. You’re talking garden all the time, 
and such obsessions are a crime. No 
ner does a guest arrive than you with 
sfit ardor strive to lead him to your 
garden sass, where you will brag while 
8 hours pass 4 


Come into the garden, Maud, 


And see the treasures there; 
My squash 1s large and broad, 
And my pumpkin passing fat 
He WwW eas "tis to de a b re, and make 
» heads a ote sore! I visit Jinks 


‘chat and laugh, and he turns on the 
ynograph, and plays the records that 


[ hate, and keeps it going till it’s late 
The poor boob thinks he entertains, but 
©@all my soul he chafes and strains. A 
phonograph will me amuse, if all the rec- 
Bords I may choose. But when the other 


‘low picks cheap songs and monologues 

hicks, and keeps the anguish up for 
urs, my sunny spirit mopes and sours. 
I say, “I'll go there ne ver more; how can 
aman be such a bore?” Then I go home, 
a wearied toff, and talk some fellow’s 
whiskers off, about my thrifty turnip 
trees, my spuds and non-explosive peas. 


Come into the garden, Maud, 
And listen for three weeks, 
While I talk by the rod 
About my prunes and leeks. 


= 
— 


Old Johnson has some moldy books on 
which with bughouse pride he looks. 
When I drop in to chat and spiel of things 
nm which I deeply feel, such as the pros- 
pects of baseball, the old skate meets me 
n the hall, and cries, “Ods bodikins! 
Gadzooks! I’ve just picked up two won- 
lrous books! They’re treasured tomes, 
they’re green with mold, they are 
lumb dodgasted old!” How can a man 
»e such a bore? I ask the question o’er 
and o’er. Then I go home and find a 
guest; the visitor gets little rest; I talk 
intil he’s nearly dead about my premium 
abbage-head. 





"Twas the Dates 
The picture palace had up this sign : 
: Viola Vampire—Sun to Wed. 
“What do we care about her matrimonial 
activities,” growled a grouchy grouch. “And 
look at the spelling.” 


wife remarks, “‘ Your garden’s fine, 


your pride; I know how you have 




















“THE RETAIL PRICES ARE THE SAME EVERYWHERE 
THEY COST NO MORE IN SAN FRANCISCO THAN IN NEW YORK” 




















W. L.DOUGLAS 
| PEGGING SHOES 
AT SEVEN YEARS 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


$4-00 $4-50 50 $500 $G-0° $7-00 & $ 80° 
IF you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 

trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped 


/ 


price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are Fg Aral 
always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are $3$3.50°4 


the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. a roduct is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
paid. Write for [Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Brockton, Mass. 
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FOR MEN or BRAINS ROMEIKE’S PBESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends or any sub- 
ject on which you m ay want to be “up-to-date.” Eve ry new 

f importance in the United States and 
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ched Renee 6.00 per 100 noti 


EB e1 :. 
—-M ADE AT KEY wesTt— HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh a New York 











An Easy Way To Make Expenses For 
Your Vacation Trip 


We have just devised a special plan whereby any progressive 
person can EASILY EARN his or her vacation expenses. 
If you desire to make $50.00—$100.00—$200.00—or more— 


before July Ist, write for particulars. 
Dept. S. A. 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York, N. Y. 
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THEATRE, Bway, 43d St Bryant 392. 


GEO. ’ 
M. COHAN Ss Eves. 8.20. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.20 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 
W. 42nd St. Eves. 8:20 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND | 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 
Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 


ELTINGE Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 











i E P U 3 L I Cc =o As ey ry -. 830 
A. H. WOODS presents | 


The Woman 
in Room 13 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS | 


VERY THING 


Ae HIPPODROME)! 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 
ough of Ezerything’ for 10 musical comedies."”"—N.Y. Sun 
Matinees Dally 2:1 Evenings at 8:15 


BOOTH ‘“‘hittinees Wednesday and Saturday 2°30. 
WINTER GARDEN Weiitieut 00. | 


Matinees 


Monte Cristo, Jr. ™2i~ 
ASTO 











Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15. 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15. 
EAST IS WEST Siinttr 








42nd Street west of Broadway. E ventngs ® a 5 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2 


TUMBLE IN 


Broadway and 39th Street Fvenings 8:15. | 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


SELWY 


MUSICAL 
Serase 





CASIN 


mouse: SOME TIME ,i%., 
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Broadway and Thereabouts 

z 

' Tabloid Reviews of Current New York Shows 

: - 

' By L. M. 

od em ame a ee me mm _ 

Betrer “Ore, Tue—Cort. The cheer-o Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Re. 
system according to Bairnsfather. construction period in married life. 

Cappy Ricks—Morosco. Captains ram- kk ast—Broadhurst. With summer- 
bunctious. house party for two in Central Park. 

Come Atonc—WNora Bayes. Over There Turee Faces East—Longacre. Wonder- 
stuff and nonsense. fully matched gum shoes. 

Come-On Cuartey—g48th Street. Fable Turee Wise Foois—Criterion. New 
of a fabulous $500,000. life for old fogies. 

Dappies—Lyceum. John Cope as a grim Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. Most lovabk 


roverness. 


Dark RosaLteEN—Belasco. Irish horse 
race question. 
Dear Brutus—Empire. Helen Hayes-y 


atmosphere of romance. 

East 13 West—Astor. Queues and cute- 
ness. 

EVERYTHING—H ip podrome. 
drama. 

Forever Arrer—Playhouse. 
vard course of true love. 
FRIENDLY Enemies—//udson. Sam Ber- 

nard and Louis Mann reason with each 

other gently in the manner of a riot. 
Goop Morninc, Jupce!—Shubert. The 

widow’s mite proves to be some kid. 


Three-ring 


Har- 


The 


I Love You—Booth. Snickeresque ro- 
mance. 
| Jest, Tue—Plymouth. Life and color 


of the Italian Renaissance let loose on 
Broadway. 
Joun Fexrcuson - 
guilded realism. 
LiGutNin’—Gatety. Frank Bacon as a 
conversational fictionist. 
Listen, Lester!—A nickerbocker. Johnny 
Dooley’s clerical labors at Palm Beach. 


Garrick. Theatre 


Litrte Journey, A—V/anderbilt. Senti- 
mental smashup. 

Mipnicut Wuirt—Century Grove. Chick- 
ens running wild. 

Mis’ Netty or N’Or.tEANs—//enry Mil- 


ler. Mrs. 
the spoof. 


Fiske puts his affection to 


Mouitre—Liberty. The tragedy of being 
funny. 

Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 
Charles Purcell stalks darkly through 


a world of women. 
On, My Dear!—3oth 
nonsense with music. 
PLease Get Marriep—Fulton. Fleeing 
from Mrs. Grundy in night attire. 
Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. Grant 
Mitchell makes himself at home in 
George M.’s spats. 
Roya. VAGABOND, THe—Cohan & Harris. 
Opera comique made comic. 
SoMEBOoDY’s SWEETHEART—Central. 
Cheered on by William Kent, the 
human tremolo artist. 
SPANISH REPERTORY—Park. 


Street. Precious 


Castilian 


whoop-la. 
Take It rrom Me—ggth Street. 
formally installed in office. 


Jazz in- 


of black villains. 
TumBLe In—Selwyn. Sweet quarantine 
Up ins Maseu’s Room—Eltinge. John 
Cumberland where he oughtn’t to be 


Vetvet Lapy, THue—New Amsterdan 
“Life and Love,” etc., with Georgia 
O’Ramey. 

Woman 1N Room 13, THe—Repub 


Janet Beecher has a melodrama of 
time handling two husbands. 
ZIEGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. 

able lasses. 


Lo« AK- 


Suburbanitis 
By M. Y. Crownvus 


the vane I scan, 
I dump the old ashpan 


eyes aloft, 
Reluctant 


| MY 


| For whither it cometh, whither it goes, 


I know the wind will powder my cloes 


Ashes to ashes and coal to dust, 
| I’m happy to see the ice-pick rust. 
Coal leaves clinkers to prove it’s been, 
But a ton of ice is a short-lived sin. 


The drifted snow marks out the row 


Where grew the ’taters round, 
The frost cut short their creeping. 
The radish red is frozen, dead, 
But safely, snug and sound, 
The weeds are only sleeping! 
And the Beerlesses 
There seems to be some diversity of opinior 
as to what the breweries should h« 
| turned into. “ Water-wagon factories,” sug 
gests some with a_ half-baked 
And compete with the Stewedebakers? 
But Is He? 
The former pugilist who has been appointe: 
a professor at Tufts College ought to be a fine 
ex-pounder. 


obsolete 


person bear 


Ray of Hope 

Friend—Y ou don’t seem to be worrying about 
the bone-dry law? 

Saloonkeeper—Why should I? Before it goes 
into effect we may have to amend the con 
stitution of the League of Nations. 

A-pear-antly 

“My fruit trees,” said the amateur farmer 
“remind me of some people.” 

“In what way?” 


| “Their modest bearing.” 


q 
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| | WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


i Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible ‘ 











Miss Finnigan 
that the fellow she is gong 
Mrs. Flanagan Sure, that’s 


to drop him!—Columbia Jester 


Does your daughter know 


with is a bad eer? 


why shes 


House Party Reservations 

Chey loved her eyes of azure blue, 

Her ankles straight and trim 

And each one thought her ripe, 
Were just reserved for him. 


red lips 


So when the party all was gone 
Each brother needs must tell 

How oft’ he’d kissed her—and then learn 
How twenty others fell! 


Cornell Widow 


It Depends 
Teacher—Now, 
n mental arithmetic. 


children, here’s an example 
How old would a person 


be who was born in 1888? 


Was it a man or a woman? 
Nebraska 


Pupil 


Awgwan 


‘The Colon Is the Home of 


Health— Keep It Clean! 


By C. HOUSTON GOUDISS 


Publisher, The Forecast; Food Director, Mother's Magazine; Founder School of 
Modern Cookery and nationally-known Food Expert 
PRING HOUSE-CLEANING sup with dust and dirt is fit for you 


\_) isat hand. It’s a hard job, at best. 
But consider what an impossible task 
it would be if the house hadn’t been 
getting its regular daily cleaning all 
these months! 

Long before this no one could have 
lived init. The accumulated dust and 
dirt, which is fairly easy to down day 
by day, would have so clogged the 
quarters that they would be unin- 
habitable. 


Your Colon is the house where your 
health lives. It has different ‘‘rooms’’ 
in which your daily physical welfare 
‘‘lives’’. These ‘‘rooms’’ are long and 
narrow. So they are easily clogged. 
And when constipation clogs them, 
your health has to get along the best 
it can in a home that isn’t fit to live 
in, any more than a house clogged 


Nujol Laboratories, 


50. Broadway, 


Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co 
Please send me at once the booklet marked— 


a “THIRTY FEET OF DANGER" 


(New Jersey), 


STANDARD OI 


Room 200-L, 60 Broadway New York- 


Constipation—auto-intoxication in adults 


and your family to live in. 


Nujol is the broom that will keep this 
“home of health’’ in perfect order all 
the time. 


Nujol is the only helper that will do this 
without turning things topsy-turvy and 
upsetting all the ‘‘rooms” —just as Spring 
house-cleaning does. 


By daily use of Nujol you can free your- 
self from all disease-risk, discomfort and in- 
efficiency that come from a clogged colon. 


Nujol 1s not a medicine. Not the least 
particle of it is absorbed into the system. 
It is a clear, tasteless, odorless, absolutely 
HARML ESS softener and _ lubricant. 
A baby can take it with perfect safety. It 
doesn’t upset the stomach or anything else. 
It simply keeps the home of your health 


CLEAN and COMFORTABLE. 


It is sold only in sealed bottles bearing the 
Nujoltrade-mark. Be sure to get the genu- 
ine. You may SUFFER from substitutes. 

C. Houston Goudtss 


i, CO.(NEW JERSEY) 
New York 


ew “AS THE TWIG IS BENT” 
Whereupon } [ Constipation in infancy and childhood 
Lecturer—Young gentlemen, not waste [] THE DAYS THAT GO BEFORE” 
| Constipation in pregnancy and nursing 
our time. [+ “WAGES OF NEGLECT” “AS THE SHADOWS LENGTHEN” 
| Constipation as a cause of piles CJ Constipation in old age 


do 





e . ° | 
ior Whereupon the student body left the building | ‘~ 
% n masse.— Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. EEF eT ee OT oe ee. Meee RTE LE Ee? «EST ORO Fy 
SUL AGGIES ...cncce wo eeeccecce 


Dry 
Ac.—What’s dry humor? 


She ff.—When Kentucky ratified the Prohibi | Clear Your Skin 
on Amendment Yale Record. - 
He cael | | WhileYouSlee i 
in iffective . C . 
with Cuticura 


Did 

cing? All druggists; Soap 25, Ointment % &, Taleum 25. 

7 ’ : , Sample each free of “Cutieura, Dept B, Boston.” 
Returned Soldier—Y es. 


Fond Parent—What did 


a re ee eee | Let a wounded soldier read this copy of 
Judge when you’ve finished reading it. 


The Army authorities tell us they can’t begin to supply the soldier-demand, espe- 
cially in the hospitals, for good periodicals. There never are enough Judges to go ’round. 
Simply place a rc. stamp on the cover and drop in the nearest mail box. Uncle 











BURLINGTON HOTEL] 


431 ROOMS, 178 BATHS 


WASHINGTON, D. C. | 


EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLANS 


$2.50 and Up Per Day, With Private Bath 





Fond Parent you hear my daughter 





























out 








you think of her 





kill at three miles.— Princeton Tiger. 

No 
ne No, Simplicitus, it doesn’t prove your piano 
s made of cloth because you can go up and 
ear off a rag whenever you want to.—Cornell 
Vidow —— = 











Sam will do the rest. 






































The King 
Wears ’em 


The King of Siam is progressive 
It took him just about a minute 
to recognize that E. Z. Garters were 
different and better, so FE. Z."« 
now support the Royal Socks 
Ww re glad the King likes the 


4 


GARTER 


‘* The One That Won't Bind” 


It i have been strange if he 
had not liked them, for even better 
judae {f garters than the King swear 
yy them Their comfortable wide web- 
bing gives nevera hint of muscle-binding 
or circulation restriction. The E. Z. is the 
original wide-webbing garter. Naturally it is imitated 

Single Grip BE. Z.—35c., 50c., and $1 
The E&. Z. 2-Grip-—4Sc., 60c., and $1.25 


THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO. Dept. J. Bridgeport, Conn 


Oe 
“The Man in the Moon’’ 


| is the title of this attrac 
















stitute. Send 
his name and 
price fo us 

















tive picture. It is a repro- 
| duction of one of Judge’s 
| recent covers, in fuilcolors, 
mounted on a heavy mat, 
| 11x14, ready for framing. 

We will send it, postage 

free, for twenty-five cents, 
— cash or stamps. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPT., 225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. City 


Don’t Wear 
a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
cientific invention, the wondertul 

w discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
\oxious springs or pads. 











MR. C. £ BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. S. tents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. name and address today 


Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich 


- IF 




















Your Prospective Customers 


are listed in our Catalog of 99 © guaranteed 
Mailing Lists. It also contains vital sug- 
gestions bow to advertise and sell profitably 
by mail. Counts and prices given on 9000 
different national Lists, covering 2!! classes; 
for instance, Farmers, Noodle Mifrs., Hard- 
ware Dirs., Zinc Mines, etc. This vaelua- 
ble reference book free. Write for it. 

Send Them Sales ers 
You can produce sales or inquiries with 


personal letters. Many concerns all over 

U. S. are profitably using Sales Letters 
we write. Send for free instructive 
booklet, “Falue of Sales Letters.” 





| ss-Gould 
ts St.Louis 


FILE 
your copies of JUDGE and you 
will have a volume of the world’ 
best humor. 
Here is a serviceable binder, mack 
of silk-finished cloth, with JUDGE 
stamped in gold on the cover. 


bis $1.50 brings the binder to you. 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 225 Sth Ave., N. Y. City) 















































The Near East 


\ 
/ ir _ ‘ Hay 
| HI doughboy squanders 
His francs in France, 


And sadly wander 
"Mid Germar 


No Friiulein beckons, 
No Frau pours wine; 
Our hero reckons 
He'll quaff the Rhine. 


rhe river sigheth 
And is vorbei 

Which much annoveth 
The Lorelei 
























We Wonder 
We wonder if Premier Paderewski’s arrange- 
ment with the manufacturers of his favorite 
instrument compels him to print acknowledg- 
ment to the makers as a foot-note to the 
Polish pogroms 


Another Reason 
Another reason for the high price of eggs is 
that hens eat corn a peck at a time. 























The danger 
time! 


—is when you say “I can 
use benzine, naphtha or 
gasoline because 7 will 
be careful.” 


Don’t do it! 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 


— will clean perfectly 
without injury to the 
most delicate fabric or 
color. 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


15e—25ce—F0c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co 
302 W. 26th St., N. Y 
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Speaking of Strikes 


| 
| 
| 





2 a 
How does tn I cture trike you! P< lia} 
t reminds 1 of ane of the happiest moment 
f your chil tho d diz avs, or — be it looks 
much like the — baseball pla er you have in 
yur own family that vou can’t help admiring it 
Can you get a copy ot it? Sure you can! We 
ave had exact reproductions made, in ful 
-olors, just as it appeared on the front cove f 
a recent issue of Judge. And they are all read 
for framing. being mounted en heavy double 
its, size II x 14 inches 
Send us twenty-fi cents, cash or stam] 
our name and address, and we will for 
ird a copy, postage prepaid 
This is just the kind of a picture you wan 
for the sah ’*s room, the clubroom, bungalow 
camp. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue :: New York City 











TABLETS 


FOR 
Grippe 
Cold 
in the | 
Head 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Spanish Influenza 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


(If be cannot supply you, write us) 


Small Size Dozen Size 


10c BW 25c 


See Monogram MK on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis. Me. 
Write for Free Samples 























All In one volume, 


Mastrated. nowledge a Mother Should ingest to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for ““Other People’s Opinions’ ang Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 





SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father —_ Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Kaowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 


792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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Drau Pact Rei 
Patent Now App .iep For 
Design for ‘‘a small, inexpensive, portable house” 


Him, No Doubt 


There’s a type of man who tells you in detail 


You Know 


of his youthful exploits and of a particular one 


of which he'll be ashamed all the day s of his 
life. He ought to be. But he isn’t, or he would- 
n’t tell about it. He’s secretly rather well 


satisfied with himself, and wishes your endorse 
ment. He wa think it wa 
tell him it is nothing to be 


nts you to s funny and 


ashamed of merely 


due to mischievousness and an excess of animal 


boys will be boys, ctc., et¢ 


udge 


publication 1s to preach 


spirits, 


Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 


Cable address ivarh Telephone 6632 Madison Sq 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
I swick Buildis Fifth Avenue, New York 
“UBSCRIPTION RATES 
One vear > numbers -— 5 © 
Six months, or 26 numbers > 50 
Payable in advance or by draft on New York expres 
or postal order 
The contents of JI DG! ire protected by copyright in bot! 


the United States and Great Britain 

If JUDGE cannot be hon rd at any newsstand, the publisher 
will be under obligation if thet fact be pron ptly reported on 
post al card or by letter 


BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918 
16 cents: 1917, 20 cents, etc 
Postage free in the United States, its de pendencies, and Mex 


ico. To Canadian Provinces dd 
ill foreign countries add 21.00 a year 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscript 
or drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for that 
purpose 


50 cents a year for postage; to 


Advertising Department Offices 


Brunswick Building New York 
Walker Building Boston 
Marquette Building -- Chicago 
Henry Building Seattle 








Judge is printed by the Schweinler Press 


Don't Be a 







sickly 3 ie) belo 


Nobody loves a grouch—-nobody likes 
to meet him in the street, do business 
with him or have him around. And you 
can't help being a grouch, if your inter- 
nal machinery is running wrong; if dys- 
Pepsia or biliousness makes your life 
miserable; if headaches and backaches 
take the tuck out of you; if constipation 
is poisoning your blood and beclouding 
your brain 


Get we oe Vour Atments 














y i when you 
Te: lor nder andicap 
ike a 
r " nd t 
be t ) k it ife 
kr and all on 1 r 
D y it on n ] ve 
or ‘ Take ‘Hold cf Yourself 
he MAY 
“ 1 a Ma ‘ oe alr 
€ y ature 





Strongfortism wi Show You How 





Str nef tism is Nature's way, has put 
igor, vitality, hor into mer 
felt they down ar 
Stror YOl 
helpe: you Na 
ire fe back t 
health and s wast i ital vigor 
STRONGFORT Don td lay a single « le arn about Strong 


The Perfect Man fortism—the one way > te eae »iness for you 


SEND FOR MY FREE BOOK 


“Promotion and Conservation of Health, Strength and 
Mental Energy” tells you all about Strongtortism. It tells how 
I became the strongest man in the world by practicing it, and 
how my pupils in every part of the world have freed them- 
_ *s from the handicaps that held them back, and are forging 

“ad in the world Bend Pagho 2c stamps oc Tr postage and 
or king and I'll mail uu a copy at once ND TODAY 


LIONEL STRONGFORT 


nysical and Health S pe¢ 


943 Sen Seauineste ‘NEWARK, N. J. 














és F uM /“TheNIGHT NiGHTwear of a Nation!” 





At 11,886 dealers 





lr 
Rest assured- 


NIGHT SHIRTS 









SINCE 188! 


(Exceeds expectations) 





E. ROSENFELD & CO. sa.To « new vorx 
~~ = = oe e e 








| ti 


| for sprains & 
| sore muscles 
| 








Sloan's Linimeni 
K keep ii handy 


_ 














Keep on Buying 
War Saving Stamps 





|For sale at post offices, banks, department 
| stores and a multitude of other places. 


Look for the Letters 


W.S.S. 

















What Is Success ? 


You must read what Maurice! 
roe : 
Switzer, business executive, econ-| 


omist, poet and humorist, has to 
say on the subject in 


CASHING IN ON 
WHAT YOU’VE GOT 


Just extra good common sense at- 


tractively and wittily served up. | 


Every word is golden for those who 


are able to appreciate that cashing | 


in on what we have is entirely 
possible if we will follow some few 
fundamental maxims. Maurice 
Switzer has produced an unusual 
type of literature; it is unique in its 
humorous qualities and philosophi- 
cal insight, combined with practical 
everyday advice. 

There is the flavor of Emerson, a 
suggestion of Arnold Bennett, and 


a dash of George Ade in this book. 
Price $1.00 Postpaid 


Don’t miss reading it. Send in your 
order today, using the coupon below. 





CED CD 


Leslie-Judge Co. j 0-19 | 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


Please send me a copy of “ CASH- 
ING IN ON WHAT YOU'VE 
GOT,” for which I enclose $1.60. 
Name. 


Address 


City State 
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st of the New Phonograph Records 


H. T. Burleigl 
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Disco’s 


jara 7 


whi 


x, UnpeRNEAT’ pe Moon (C 


brasiau, with mai 


ns have a direct apy 
presented in their primitive 


r subDiimated [ 


apprec ( 
« nye 
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| 
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t < 
wa pe 
rt near 
ladame §$ 
R ‘ / 
at 
ntiates t . 
\ cal 
Ww the € 
n 
> 1 : 
I e has in 
( d-bye” all 


n urching 
Just what C 
It may be obj 


n why he is Carus 
Wuen Darsies Prep 
p Her Love (H 
(CORPHEt Wi H H 


r 1052 


Lut Sung 


arming settings 


three ntrasting con 
ld Dr. Thomas Arne to 
“When Daisies,” 


Meuse (Plan- 
Caruso. Victor 


SELECTIONS 


coo song laintily agog with woodwinds; 
“She Never Told Her Love” has the sweet re 


erve e Viola it describes; “Orpheus” 
is ent ‘ vit arp cl rd Miss Littlefic 
sings ther excellent taste 
Cue Lass Wrru a Deuicate Are (Arne) 
SPRINGS AWAKENIN« Sand n Sole 
— Grace Hoffma Pathé 52035 
More old-tir daintines f Dr. Arne’s, in 
ast ing ¢ i loratura voice as fre 
a r dew In “Sprine’s Awakening” 


) Miss Hoffman is a j 


Rosin Apatir (Kepy 
I've Been Roamine (Horn) S by Alm 
_. B Path? 25025 
] izh the ver » of “Robin Adair 
S et ¢ t I Const 
] ‘ na i cl I plain 
t One can readil lerstand 
r r n ir r nye 
we A il I ex 
tte | Been R 
‘ ballad recer s g 
\lr Beck sings these ) 
ntralto 
j ur ’ al 
Ox Wr or So Mendelssohn). Violin 
by Jascha H / r 74583. 
Walt n serenest melody that vanes fron 
t to rich G-string sonority and 
‘ i le-stopping, tl is musi 
lhe piano accomy 
\r | } : rece rde d i 
lf | knew anyone who “didn’t car 
” I think I ild choose tl 


: I eve ( nvert the n 
‘ ecor ” It 
‘ ‘ . brle I 
x \ de M and equa 
f beaut But musiciar 
pre« te it t nce nd even pe 
te for n I t n the format 
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tne wal 1 
| vrow 
; Potsn Danes Op. 3, N 1 (Scharwenka 
NI URMURINE LEPUYI Jenser Piano yf. 
R Ga Pat 00 
— \ T ‘ I soOmMmew i 
I Chopin, ha e and fitfulne 
I he ST 1 and legat 
« « lax with ae ite 


lorid ornamentation 
TAMBOURIN CHINOIS (Kreisler) 
Tual Meprration (Massenet Viol» le 


—_ by Sascha ] j Columbia A6003 

The “‘Chinese Dance” is a deft and humor 

I f ingenuit iggestive of jigging cele 
tials with long queues. Chinese intervals and 
melody url ire counterfeited in a spirit 
half-borlesque Jacobsen plays it wit! 
sprightly gusto The ‘‘Meditation” fror 
Thais, with its quiet, aspiring mood, offers a1 


interesting contrast 


Disco gladly answers questions regarding phonograph 
and records of all makes. In writing enclose self- 
addressed enveloge for reply. 

t Week—* Home Vaudeville.” 
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ont. HISTORY of the WORLD WAR. 
a ee SS _— | 
3 PEACE NEGOTIATIONS 
i Yau wie 




















PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 
WITH OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHS 4% ae 
AND BY WORLD-FAMED SPECIAL fie 

STAFF PHOTOGRAPHERS KX fogs, 


[HE ONE HISTORY THAT WILL SATISFY THE AMERICAN PEOPLE | 


Introduction by GENERAL PEYTON C. MARCH, Chief of Staff, U.S. A. | 









This is a complete history of the World War written for the American people frankly from the American point of view—A |] 
History that grips the reader’s interest fron uragraph, and that carries him with riveted attention through 
very stage and phase of the titanic conflict in language so clear and vivid that underneath the mighty facts are plainly felt the 
throb of the passions, the quiver of the hopes, the tense anxieties, the haunting fears of the peoples involved, as the tide of battle 
ebbs and flows—A history of war, devastation and ultimate victory written by men who know the great heart of humanity, |}} 

it loves stories of personal heroism, of bold adventures, that make the real facts of this war more thrilling than fiction 


ever could be—A history in which 


EVERY BATTLE FRONT ON LAND thing has been omitted to safe- The Glorious Achievements of Our Army and Navy 


_ 
a 





ANI E guard accuracy of statement. low the coup-de-grace i 
tac ), ‘A : : , the Alli t never t efore in this Histor f the World W 
ere t 1 1 t rrat The t pano- iT The story of the mplete defeat of the Prussian Guard 
f War thes fold China Japa ft “Complete History of the World other crack German regiments by the untried soldi An 
fr R ' ind 3 . Pola Austr 1-H was ; War | Pr c irae A Rife t Chateau-1 hierry 1 e of then rilling in Americar 
oe eee the Holy La ; silk Saciatiamantciaial niet. “a NOW READY FOR DELIVERY 
pb greece ol $ the pious renee of the Cru- ' - ; B ee ene THE COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE WORLD WAR 
eight entur f ‘ I r t 2 i ird |. b mi I la var corre 
H t rit f 6 HANDSOME VOLUMES - ART VELLUM BINDING 
: +] rf Ramee SIZE7T'sx5'4 INCHES 
We read with ar ement and deeper appr atior £ ( wda’s n | ce 1 ‘ rk beyond competi Dieta ts aeestl 12 Point type on paper of fine qualit 
ferculean Part in the War. We see England's ( ery is a popular and authentic profusely Illustrated 
eer Gs wee t : Ae . g to her PP . t rush the history jof over four years of agony, ay AN . nat FRE 
oa , , oh | Boa 2 OK 1 destr ion unp ralleled ir E with couponi wa to orde 1 he present 
lust. % ‘ re _ ng ’ ! ual Ws yp : wines —- $490 AT ONCE price i ictee we th ‘ ap n if pny - t 
e dust, We have an a int that read i Homer pic. ic annal 1 man save the wh discount. Money back if not satisfied 
IwWeo , 7 . BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J. 5-10-19 | 
( LV E N TO PROM Pt SU BSCRIB fe RS ° 418 Brunswick Bidg., New York City : 
, General March, Chief of Staff, the sq Enclosed find $1.00 first payment on The Complete History of the 
Comatet: Hi highest officer in the United States i dag id W yO Lae bn ae mit tee te ee, Clean et 
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y () IL { ME Le sage, Mageteaet mt Army, has written the Introduction. Il, within 5 days, ask for instructions for their return, at your | 
aan ee ‘Pe: ; A history of the World War approved 


§ their orders Nié W. by so high an authority needs no other en Name 
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If this Advertisement appeals to you stop at the fist tobacco shop and buy a package of Piper Heidstect 
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